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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Sonnet is a species of 
poetry first used in ITALY, and thence in- 
troduced into ENGLAND soon aſter the ge- 
neral revival of learning. SURRY, SHAKE- 
SPEARE, OPENCER, FAIRFAX, MILTON, 
and OTHERs, distinguished themselves in 
this manner of writing; which, however, 
soon after fell into disuse: It has been 
since revived, and has recently employed 
tbe genius of some of our most eminent 


Poets of the present time. 
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Tre following Sonnets are Occasional 
Productions Reflections suggested by the 


actual circumstances, or observations of 


the writer; who, without further prelim1- 


nary, refers them and the subsequent Com- 


positions, to the candour of the reader. 
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The reader is desired to correct the following 


ERRATA : 
LINE. 
— In the Note, read El. L. II. El. 18. 
14 For Peturbed, ve Perturbed. 
14 For guide, read guard. 
7 For the, read thee. 
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SONNE TS. 


F $still enamour'd of poetic lore 
Again I try to breathe © empyreal air,” 
Let opulence her indignation spare, 


I wish not to incroach upon her store: 


In sooth, I am not emulous of wealth, 
My heart foregoes the vain pursuit of gold ; 
That vain pursuit, for which full oft, with health 


Our mental peace and innocence are sold. 


Tf still entranc'd in fancy's maze I rove, 


Let prudence pardon what she may not praise; 


[f in amusing reveries I love 


To cheat the languor of the tedious days. 


Whilst no malignant thoughts my mind employ, 


Let no harsh c2nsure wound my intellectual joy. 


B 


(6) 


ABSTRACT thy mind from all material mass, 
Expunge all feculence of gross desire, 
Then ſhall thy tranquil hours all calmly pass, 


Nor wilt thou fancied novelties require. 


But first seek Wisdom, said the cc Sapient King,” 
Let understanding guide thy ways aright ; 
True Wisdom still does Virtue with her bring, 


And always walks by her irradiate light : 


The paths of crooked policy She scorns, 
The feeble gusts of passion she disdains ; 
She gathers roses all unharm'd by thorns, 


And still unchang'd to life's last stage remains. 


But say, who is there, search the world around, 


Who can with truth exclaim, These jewels I have found. 
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ITI. 


Posstss'D of all that Fortune can bestow, 
Endow'd with all that Fancy can suggest, 
Think not, unceasing raptures thence would flow--- 


Think not, perpetual joy would swell thy breast. 


NATURE prohibits in her great design 
Creation's offspring should perfection know; 
SHE bade all animation's bounded line 


In all sHE made, some imperfection show: * 


And this “ is right.”---Then let not man complain 
That frail and feeble is his mouldering frame, 
Consum'd by sorrow, and convuls'd by pain, 


And all his acquisitions but a name ;— 


This thought should Resignation, Truth, and Love 


Inspire to all below, and Hope for all above. 


* I have here amplified the following thought of the Poet--- 


* Unicuique dedit vitium natura creato.“ 
| ProPERT, Eleg. 11. E. 18. 
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IV. 
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War shakes thy breast th'involuntary Sigh ? 
Why wets thy cheek the surreptitious tear ? 
Does the dark crisis of thy fate draw nigh, 


Approximates the dread conclusion near ? 


To mortal eyes impervious is the gloom, 


Indissoluble that terrific shade, 


Which hides from human sense the final doom 


Inscrutable Omnipotence. has made. 


When life commenc'd, pain mark'd thine infant hours, 


And thy first utterance was in sounds of woe ; 


How numerous are life's thorns, how few its flow'rs, 


Thy multiply'd exercitations show: 


Then, Wanderer! with long fruitless toil opprest, 


peturbed Spirit cease, and calmly sink to rest! 


. 
n 3 * 


Still shine their names in Glory's brightest roll, 


Taught heav'n-born Science to th' expanding soul, 


* Nee SF 2 a 
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STILL shine their names in History's fairest page, 8 
Whose patriot-zeal with generous ardour strove, 
In tented fields, amidst the battle's rage, 


To rear the Standards LIBERTY had wove ! 


Who first MinNERva's varied arts pursu'd ; 


And bade mankind with Wisdom be endu'd : 


Still may their memory be for ever dear, 
Whose comprehensive genius soaring high, 
Disdain'd the precincts of this nether sphere, 


And picrc'd the bright pavilion of the sky: 


Those who did Wisdom, Truth, and Science join, 


Restor'd to rescu'd men their long list rights divine. 
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TO 4 ELADL.: 


No, Lapy no, all science is but vain, 
All wisdom useless, fruitless all renown, 
Tuneless and harsh the most melodious strain, 


Except that strain your approbation crown: 


In vain would flow the mingling voice of praise, 


The plausive eulogy of crowds combin'd, 
If with your suffrage unsustain'd, my lays 


Have fail'd their dearest recompense to find: 


But, if with sympathizing mind you view 
The plaintive, melancholy numbers flow— 
If your reverting memory ſhould renew 


My long, long series of unceasing woe ; 


Say—will not generous pity claim a part, 


Amid those feelings kind which vibrate on your heart. 
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VII. 


ee 


AND what 1s all that Fortune can bestow ; 
And what is all that Fancy can suggest? 
Though thou in domes magnificent could show 


The lavish banquet and the splendid vest ? 


The charms of venal beauty to possess, 
With purchas'd melody to soothe thine ear ; 
Enjoying adulation's soft caress, 


Of slippery chance no quick mutations fear ! 


If sinister events proclaim th' alarm, 
How suddenly the varying scenery flies 
No longer can its gay delusions charm, 


And dreadful groups of frightful visions rise : 


Ah, then ! what doubled anguish does the mind 


O'erpower'd with sudden fear in dire amazement find. 
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An ! why thus anxious throbs thy beating heart, 
At thought of perils past, of ills to come ? 
The hour approaches when thou shalt depart, 


To seek a lasting, an eternal home! 


Transient is pleasure; temporary, pain; 
The pains we prove in this sublunar sphere, 
The joys we relish, all alike are vain, 


Griefs unsubstantial, pleasures insincere. 


The smiling beauties of the fragrant spring, 


The rage of whirlwinds and the tempest's roar, 


Borne evanescent on Time's rapid wing, 


Are just experienced, and known no more: 


So shall the vain pursuits of man be past,. — 


Howe er diversify'd, they end in Death at last. 
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IX. 


DELUSIVE Hope! ah, why dost thou suggest 
Fictitious comfort to a wearied wretch ? 
Or why should vain imagination stretch 


Her powers to pourtray scenes of joy and rest? 


Deceiv'd too much by evanescent dreams, 
The deeper to experience lasting grief, 
No chearing ray on my dark prospect beams, 


No signs auspicious indicate relief. 


Bid the tir'd traveller pursue his way, 
Who has already journey'd many a league : 
Fresh as the rising roebuck bound and play, 
Nor feel the dull depression of fatigue: 


2 


Then, bid my langvid and desponding mind, 


Altho' exhausted quite, new consolations find. 


D 


— 


i 
; 
| 
f 
' 
} 
f 


9 „„7ç IE 
SE 


on: 


FROM THE ITALIAN. 55 : 
VERTUMNUS ti POMONA. = 


*Se glaccerebbe inutile par tierra 
Senza frutto, e senza onore.” AF 


<A AAS x. oats, 


Ir it had grovell'd useless on the ground, = 
Think'st thou this Vine so pleasing would appear * 
If not with Autumn's blushing honours crown'd, | 1 


It gave no tribute to the ripen'd year ? 8 


See, how yon Elm its slender shoots sustains,--- Y 
So would I clasp this beauteous form of thine ; 3 
From that support its frnitfulness it gains, | 1 
So round me let thy lovely limbs entwine: F 


= 


Then, while soft transport crimsons o'er thy face, —_ 
In thy flush'd cheek shall livelier beauties rise; 4 

Shine in thine eyes and heighten every grace, 
And charm each ravish'd sense to extasies : 


Ah! then, no longer coyly from me fly, 
Thou know'st not all the bliss thou dost thyself deny. 
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XI. 


War tender links compose the social ties, 
Parental, filial, or conjugal love, 
When the mild fervors of affection rise, 


And raise the mind each grosser sense above. 


Ye, whose pure souls confess this gentle chain, 
O, be it yours unsully'd bliss to know ! 
Within your domes may quietness remain, 


Your hours in peace uninterrupted flow [ 


And, when (life's transitory business o'er,) 
Death (not unwelcome) bids that business cease, 
That Life, so freely lent, resign'd restore, 


And breathe your last in gratitude and peace: 


Pleas'd, in obedience to th' Almighty's will, 


His summons to attend, and his commands fulfil. 
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TRE smile of Morning brightens o'er the skies, 


With heart dejected her first beams I see; 


; 
ö 


Sadly behold her opening glories rise, — 


The Morn of Gladness rises not for me ! 2 


Wrapp'd in full splendor the Meridian blaze, 
Expansive spreads the bright effulgence round; 


But genial Titan's all- producing rays, | 9 


Are in my bosom unproductive found 


The sober Evening shows her solemn scene, 
And - Night's Pale Regent holds her high career; 
The Starry Fires emblaze the“ blue serene, 


And twinkling gild the spangled hemisphere :— 


Ah! how must be that drooping heart opprest, 


Which is alike at Morn, at Noon, at Night, unblest! 


XIII. 


It long experience in progressive Woe 
To tribulation can the mind inure ; 
If patience to adversity can show 


The means to palliate what she cannot cure; 


If from long-suffering we acquire a claim 
On Power Omnipotent for kind regard; 
If thence with martyrs we inscribe our name, 


Can we with meekness ask the like reward ? 


No,—'tis presumptive confidence misplac'd, 
IIl-grounded hopes where we must not rely; 
We are on earth 'midst. strong temptations plac'd, | 


And born in sorrow, must in sadness die :— 


Die ! we die daily,---yet the lingering pain 
We mus: not shun, for Strong barriers restrain. 
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XIV. 


— Solo in littore secum.“ 
VIRGII. 


FAINTLY the murmurings of the hollow wind 
Breathe o'er the margin of the Sounding sea, 
Whilst with aquatic weeds at random join'd, 


I form the rude wreath elegy for thee : 


On where th' horizon terminates the view, 
bend in musing pensiveness mine eyes; 
Where waves cærulean and etherial blue, 


Scem to connect the waters and the skies. 


As man's corporeal vision is confin'd, 
So Circumscrib'd his mental prospects seem, 
What shall illuminate his darken'd mind, 


And harmonize life's wild chaotic dream ? 


Yes, tis Celestial Science can dispel 
The gloom which hangs o'er those with ignorance who 


dwell. 
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No,—Genuine Love disdains the formal phrase, 
= The pompous, proud Solemnity of speech; 8 i 
It pours spontaneous, in unprompted lays, 


Those sentiments the finer feelings teach: 


= It calls not powerful interest to its aid, 
30 | All mercenary motives does despise ; 
And by surrounding dangers undismay'd, 


Can to the heights of noblest daring rise: 


Yet still to gentlest pity close ally'd, 
It fills with soft benevolence the mind; 
4 It curbs presumption and represses pride, i 


1 It makes the rude and ruthless savage kind: EIT 


Lady! if such th' effect of Love be found, 


What must they feel, who from your eyes receive the 


NF wound? 


O, Sacred LIBERTY, O, hallowed Name! 


(Let not designing men the term prophane;) - 


Dost thou not always my first homage claim ? 


Did I not early pant to join thy train ? 


Have not those heroes who for Freedom died, 


Been rank'd as noblest martyrs in my mind? 


Who broke the gripe of arrogating pride, 


And boldly strove t' emancipate mankind : 


O, consecrated be their glorious cause! 


And consecrated be the names they bore, 


Who made oppression reverence “equal laws,” 


And Diadems from baffled Tyrants tore! 


Let Power, by Laws impartial modify'd 


4 . a 
„ | And right administer'd, o'er BRITAIN still preside. 
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( 21 ) 


XVII. x 


Ar Evening's calm and silent hour to stray, | 


And mark her gradual veil o'erspread the skies; 


r n 


Whilst in the west declines the golden day, 


And faint blue mists from ocean's bosom rise: 


When in the diſtant horizon is scen, 
Th' etherial azure softly-blending join; 
With the cærulean billow's lucid green, 


Commingling at th' imaginary line: 


What then, does Fancy whisper to the mind? 


Ah! what beyond that closing curtain lies: 


9 N 
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Why is our partial vision thus confin'd,--- 


To what short space extend our feeble eyes: 


But shorter still, alas! our mental sight 


1 2 


— 
N 1 


There all the future lies in undistinguish'd Night. 
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THE Sonnet on the following page was composed at 
the grave of COLUMBUS, in the Cathedral Church 
of SEVILLE, in Spain ; where, Several of our Bio- 
graphers have asserted, that a magnificent monument 
was erected to his memory. His Sepulchre is only. 
marked by a flat stone (in the manner commonly prac- 
tised in the pavements of our Churches): On the up- 
per part of which is cut, in a plain and inartificial 
manner, a double circle, between the outer and inner 


— 


lines of which is the celebrated inscription,--- 


A CASTILLA, Y, A LEON, 
NUEVO MONDO DIO COLON. 
Within this is a sphere, on which is delineated the 
American continent, $urmounted by an extended pair 
of compasses. Lower dun are some rather quaint 
Latin verses, the sense of which is nearly imitated | in 


the former part of the Sonnet. 
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WHrar, though the daring genius of mankind 
Bursts thro' the barriers which would it restrain, 
Soars In the sky and cleaves the billowy main, 


Nor will by nature's limits be confin'd ; 


'S 


How short and transient these exertions are, 
By death's chill torpor to be soon represt; 
Each proud pre-eminence and anxious care 


Together in the sepulchre must rest: 


Yet, BOLD L1IGURIAN ! never shall thy name 
In dark oblivion's stagnant pool be lost; 
To endless ages shines secure thy fame, 


Altho' thy life by frequent storms was crost : 


May'st thou, arriv'd where all those tempests cease, 


Enjoy in better worlds uninterrupted peace. 


SEVILLE, August 1783. 
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Quick as the minutes pass unheeded by, 
Some new misfortune, some distress we prove; 
Or death has cancell'd friendship's tender tie, 


Or rent the sacred bands of plighted love; 


Or pale disease assails the sick' ning frame, 
Or poverty represses generous thought; 
Or blasting envy withers hard-earn'd fame, 


Nor 1s the purpose into action brought: 


There are who journey thro' life's gloomy vale, 
For whom no casual flowers of pleasure blow; 
Who unregarded pour their piteous tale, 


Or droop neglected in unutter'd woe : 


And yet believe not Heaven existence gave, 


First to feel pain, then lie extinguish'd in the grave. 


( as } 
XX; 


WHEN Adulation tries th' insidious song, 
May'st thou remember that preventive chain, 
Whose brazen links concatenated strong, 


Restrain'd LAERTIADEs on the main: 


To her deceitful charms be blind thine eyes, 
Thine ears impervious to her syren lay; 
Nor in thy breast let expectations rise, 


Which may thy reason of her strength betray: 


Nor had I been thus fatally deceiv'd, 
Nor would inglorious days so sad appear; 
The faithless << Euge had I not believ'd, 


And to fugacious praise inclin'd mine ear: 


O! let thy early Life avoid the snare, 


Which Folly and Design alike for Youth prepare. 
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Lapy ! comparison cannot express 
How great thy beauty, how sincere my love; 
Not all poctic diction's flowery dress, 


Would adequate to either subject prove: 


O, let thy sympathetic heart suggest, 
In nature's rhetoric what it is I feel! 
What soft emotions agitate my breast, 


Beyond the power of language to reveal : | 


O, I were blest indeed! if thence should rise 
An unison of thought and soft desire ; 
O, how should I th' auspicious omen prize,--- 


How with new hopes thy gentleness admire ! 


How would it renovate my lingering powers, 


As Autumn sometimes smiles adorn'd with verna! 


flowers. 
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TU IBeRIAN CHIET“ who with advent'rous prow, 


Encircled first this sublunary sphere; 


Who saw the produce varying regions show, 


Thro' the vast circuit of his bold career: 


VV hat did he see in transatlantie elimes— 
In ZAthicpian countries what survey? — 
But human miseries and human crimes, 


And prejudice in every clime bear sway. 


Where liberal arts have render'd men refin'd, 
Those liberal arts (alas!) have taught them guile; 
But fierce and brutal is th' untutor'd mind, 


For rapine ready, and intent on spoil: 


If Polish'd Men were truly what they seem, 
How justly Liberal Arts we might as Blessings deem. 


* The first commander who completed a voyage of cir- 
cumnavigation, was JUAN SEBASTIANO CAN O, who re- 
turned as captain of the Vittoria, a ship belonging to the 
$quadron of MAGELLAN. He arrived at St. Lucar Barra- 
me da on the 7th. of September, 1522; having sailed on his 
enterprise from the same port on the 20th. of September, 


1519, 


( 28 } 
XXIII. 


AncHn1sts' Son as pensive he survey'd 
In Tyrian colours on the Punic wall, 


The melancholy spectacle pourtray'd 


Of Irion's ruin and OLD PRIAM's fall, 


Exclaim'd, ©* What realm, what diſtant shore is found 
« Which is not fill'd with our unhappy fate ? 
„Our story ſhall to fartheſt climes resound, 


And future ages shall our tale relate.” 


The Hero conscious of a deathless name, 
Sooth'd with the prospect his perturbed breast; 
But I, on hope enlivening have no claim, 


Compell'd to rove desponding and distrest ; 


By BeTican TaRTEssvus* I complain 


In many a fond and unregarded strain. 


* ST, LUCAR BARRAME DA, November 178. 
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WourLD it avail thee in death's darkening hour, 


That thou the Royar LyD1an's wealth possest ? 


Could Riches soften- that resistless pow'r, | 


Who strikes relentless every mortal breast ? 


Wert thou possest of uncontrolled way 4 
Did far-extended regions own thy reign— co 
. Did'st thou each ensign of command display ?— 1 


Not THESE the King of Terrors could restrain : 


And yet if heaven - born virtue be thy guide, 
Thou may'st (howe'er humiliated) smile; 
Secure, adversity's rude shocks deride, 


Nor stoop to fear, in degradation vile: 


Compos'd, collected, for the worst prepar'd, 
Experience shall direct, and Truth ſhall be thy guide. 
| H 
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RETLECT, proud man, nor arrogantly deem 
That Nature's boons are only Man to please; 
Purer the “ finny tribes imbibe the stream, 


Purer the“ feathery race inhale the breeze. 


And is there aught in what the world calls joy, 
To tempt thee to protracted tarriance here? 
Voluptuousness indulg'd must quickly cloy, 


And Pain still follows Pleasure's gay career: 


Nor is it from accumulated store, 
Nor is it from an aggrandised state, 
That thou may'st feel Anxiety no more, 


Exempted from the frowns of adverse fate: 


— 


Contract each wish, and narrow each desire, 


Do not beyond what suits thy lot in life aspire. 
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To thee, fair Rhedacle / this wreath I send, 
Which my own hands did with fair flowers com pose; 
Where lillies white with azure violets blend, 


With daffodils th' anemone and rose : 


O, do not when this wreath entwines thy broy, 
Do not, I pray thee, bear a haughty mind! 
As blooms this garland, so thy beauties now 


Flourish, and soon like it a period find : 


But tho' this wreath around thy temples twin'd 
Shall quickly wither, a more lasting date 
Shall mark the bright endowments of thy mind, 


A longer period on he charms shall wait; 


For until death and even beyond the tomb, 


Thy virtues, charming maid! in memory's eye shall 


hloom. 
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SECURELY fix'd, the self-dependent mind 
Seeks not the succour of extraneous pow'r; 
In stores innate can sure resources find, 


When the dark clouds of dire misfortune lour : 


„Live for thyself,” * exterior things despise, 
More than the Sox of THrEerTis thou art arm'd ; 
Practise the lessons of the good and wise, 


Nor at life's rueful prospect be alarm'd : 


O, suffer not the demons of despair 


1 (Amidſt the perturbations. of thy heart, 


To join that ruthless, fell destroyer, Care 


If once admitted, they will ne'er depart; 


They will the kindly springs of life drain dry, 


Which once exhausted know no fresh supply. 


— 


* Il faut vivre pour soi. 
La BRrRUYERE, 
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XXVIII. 


Bor where shall Nature one true votary find, 
Who ne'er to stubborn prejudice has bow'd? 
Who durst with uncontaminated mind, 


Pursue that unpolluted path she show'd ? 


By custom biass'd, by opinion sway'd, 
The mind adopted sentiments receives; 
To those false idols is her homage paid, 


For them the ways of sacred Truth she leaves : 


Let Nature guide thee, but be first assur'd 
That no false semblance has misled thy mind; 
That not by groveling appetites allur'd, 


Thou dost not with dark Error, Reason blind: 


But by this proof be her appearance try'd, 


Where Nature truly shines bright Reason is her Guide. 
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Hoe does her promis'd benefits postpone, 
Procrastinates her proffer'd happiness ; 
Suggests futurity shall yet atone 


\ 


For present sorrow and for past distress : 


Unlike the flatterers who bear human form, 
The kind deceiver sooths the pang of woe; 
Cheers the sad spirit through affliction's storm, 


Makes drooping hearts with expectation glow : 


By her mankind the load of life . 
With ills contending and repulsing care; 
Despondency she tries to reassure, 


And points to brighter scenes the Fates prepare: 


O! let mankind that blessed Hort hold fast, 


That Virtue will insure Felicity at last. 
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O Faxcy! paint not coming days too fair, 
With no gay visions mock the mental view, 


Nor invocate the demons of despair 


In memory's eye past sorrows to renew : 


Sufficient cares the present moments load, 
Sufficient ills each passing day can show; 
Then let not sad presentiment forebode 


Unto the future complicated woe: 


Nor recollection brooding o'er the past, 
In vain regrets the fleeting hours expend; 
But rous'd to active energy at last, | 


With sure determination error mend: 


Calm, concentrated, fortify'd in thought, 


Press on and gain the prize so long, so vainly sought. 
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AND as some exile in a barbarous land 
Whose banishment must shortly terminate, 
With expectation as he treads the strand, 


Feels all the pulses of his frame dilate ; 


Approaching Death will terminate thy fears, 
And chill'd oblivion numb thy griefs away :— 
Perturbed wanderer in this vale of tears, 


Let this the ferment of thy mind allay. 


Would'st thou, commencing nugatory toil, 
To rear refulgent edifices try? 
For firm foundations excavate the soil, 


And pierce with pointed pyramids the sky? 


No,—disengage from “ mortal coil“ thy Soul, 


Nor in subjection vile stoop to its base controul. 
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MISCELLANEOUS 


Pieces. 


EAX 


A FRAGMENT. 


E heard the raven's boding sound, 


He heard the night owl scream, 
He heard the thunder roll around, 


And saw the light'nings gleam ; 


Nor did Earl HaroLD shake with fear, 
No terrors froze his blood ; 
He unappall'd each sound could hear 


Repeated through the wood. 
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The trackless wood, the pathless glen, 
He ventur'd to explore ; 
Nor timidly desisted, when 


He heard the tempest roar : 


For he has sworn, the secret cave, 
The close retreat to find, 
Where (it was said) Sir ELMER brave, 


So long had been confin'd. 


Do spells, do black inchantments hide 
Sir ELMER from my sight? 
* Have necromantic arts been try'd 


* Against the gallant knight ? '— 


As thus he spoke, along the dale 
He saw a figure glide, | 

At sight of which his cheek turn'd pale; 
Spite of the soldier's pride: 


( 39 ) 


It glided on, nor human seem'd, 
Nor seem'd like man to stride ; 
But rays of light around it stream'd,— 


It's robe was crimson dy'd. 


4a 


Alas! what means that crimson dye 
« Is it the Sign of blood ? 
„And sure I hear a doleful cry, 


© That penetrates the wood: 


a What is the Fölt that rends the air, 
Compar'd to that sad sigh ? 
What is the light'ning's lurid glare, 


To that ensanguin'd dye? 


Return, Earl HAROIL D, O retrace 
Thy devious steps with care; 
Retreat from this unhallow'd place, 


Or for thy death prepare: 
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Within this unfrequented dell 
© Reside infernal sprites, 
„And here th' assembled imps of Hel! 


Perform their horrid rites. '— 


Although a warning voice I hear, 
© Yet I must not forego 
My purpos'd search, and yield to fear, 


© Before I see a foe.” 


He said—and onward boldly went ; | / 
When louder rav'd the blast, 
The shivering oaks in pieces rent, 


The branches round him cast: 


He sees the vapourous meteors rise 
Through fissures of the ground, 


But not a planet from the skies 


Sheds one kind ray around. 


( 44+} 


What means,” he cry'd, ©this sudden shock, 
© .--Whence do these flames ascend ? 
* The yawning ground, the rifted rock, 


© Does Hell's strong earthquake rend. 


The storm grew hush'd, and stillness reign'd 
Throughout the Silenc'd wood, 
And soon an open lawn he gain'd, 


Where a round turret stood. 


sure Heaven has open'd to my view, 
© This tower 'till now unknown; 
I'll boldly there my course pursue, 


Success does valour crown. 


Perhaps this is the dreadful place 
Where brave Sir ELMER lies, — 


This is the track which I must trace 


With daring enterprise.“ 
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( 42 ) 


Up to the tower Earl HARoLD came, 


The tower was moated round, 


But boldly he approach'd the same, 


And made his h&rn resound : 


Twice did his horn in vain resound ; 
But ere it echo'd thrice, 
Its strain a dreadful answer found 


From a terrific voice. 


* Advance, rash knight, and meet thy fate 
* Within this castle strong; 
* Pass, if thou dare, this iron gate, 


And stride that bridge along.” 


Yes, I dare pass that iron cate, 
And stride that bridge along, 
* Courageously to meet my fate 


Within that castle strong. 


(43) 


He pass'd the bridge—it quivering Shook, 
The battlements around 
As if with bolts of thunder struck, 


Fell crashing to the ground : 


The warrior saw with strange surprise, 
And yet unmix'd with dread, 
The shadowy forms of heroes rise, 


And spectres of the dead. 


But whither fly'st thou, fleeting shade! 
Fair Angel, stay! he cries, — 
Thou bear'st the semblance of a maid, 


That once encharm'd these eyes: 


O]! does the lovely phantom stay: 
Does it my voice attend? 
O, Power Supreme ! whom I obey, 


Thy prompt assistance lend. 


( 44 ) 


© It stops! it turns my dazzled sight, 
My throbbing veins declare, 
This form angelically bright, 


Must be GENEURA fair! 


But does she turn, or does she speax?— 
© She speaks ! she turns! he cries ; 
The blush of transport blooms her cheek, 


And joy beams in her eyes: 


O, rescu'd from the gripe of death, 
O, darling of my heart! 
No more whilst I retain my breath, 


* From thy embrace to part.” 
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PART OF 


* 


4 MORISCO BALLAD. 
IMITATED FROM 


THE YM ͤ FR. 


DAUGHTERS of ANDALUSIA, 
Maidens with the raven hair ! 
Your kind pity show to me, a 


Hapless pilgrim in despair : 


I have journey'd from LERIDA 
Barefoot o'er the scorching soil, 
And Saint LUCAR BARRAMEDA 


J have reach'd with lengthen'd toil : 


M 
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I have pass'd through Caramona, 
There have left what I held dear . 
And have travell'd all alone, a 


Hopeless pilgrimage I fear : 


Daughters of ANDALUSIA, 
Damsels with the piercing eyes ! 
Let your pity be to me, a 


Highly dear and valu'd prize, 


I have quitted thee ZORAYDA, 
By my cruel fate compell'd; 

Yet I bless thy towers ALMADA,— 
There her charms I first beheld. 


Daughters of AnDaLus14a, 
Who so brisk and lightly move, 
Pray you say if there can be a 


Greater ill than hopeless love. 


LM 


Winding still the GuaparquriviR, 
Turbid rolls its dusky tide A 
On thy banks, ill-omen'd river. 


J have each misfortune try'd : 


I have lost a peerless maid, a 
Nymph the pride and boast of SPAIN, 
Paragon of all GRENADA,— 


Her I seek, but seek in vain. 


Daughters of ANDALUSIA, 
Gentle, affable, and gay, 
Surely you will never see a 


PiJgrim perish in his way. 


(48) 


PASTORAL SONG. 


O, ZernyRUs! soft blow thy breeze, 
Glide smoothly, clear river, along ; 
Ye warblers be mute on the trees, 


And listen to PHYLL1Da's song. 


How harshly fond lambkins ye bleat ! 
Awhile your complainings restrain ; 
Attend while yon vallies repeat, 


Fair PHYLLIDaA's love-causing strain: 


Le shepherds forbear your rude notes, — 
Ye ploughmen your whistle forbear ! 
On air while such mclody floats, 


s Creation attentive should hear: 


But chief let my all-engag'd mind, 
In rapt meditation admire ; 
Till love indissclubly bind 


The fetters of tender desire. 


: ( 49] 


THE FIVE SENSES. 


A POETIC VISION. 


Wir long and anxious expectation tir'd, 
Oblivious slumber stole upon my frame; 
Amusing dreams some friendly power inspir'd, 


And to my fancy varying visions came : 


The first, a Female whose composed grace, 
Whose cautious footsteps, and whose look austere, 
Bad me imperial Reason's presence trace, 


Though lovely, pensive; pleasing, though severe. 


Her arm extending (whilst my wondering thought 
In rapt attention listen'd to her speech,) 
The Goddess her instructive lessons brought, 


Mine ignorance the ways of Truth to teach: 


N 


( 50 ) 


O, Man! she cry'd, first learn thyself to know, 
All other sapience to this art is vain; 
© And what is Heaven above, or Hell below, 


© Thy bounded faculties cannot explain: 


Explore Thyself; © thy mind investigate, 
©" The wanderings of thy spirit scrutinize ; 
All partial prejudices defalcate, 
And scek not Sacred Truth with hoodwink'd eyes. 


Behold!' she said, and wav'd her awful wand, 
Thine Intellectual Handmaids to thy view 
* Pourtray'd in striking hues before thee stand, 


Prepar'd their various properties to shew :— 


The primal daughter of created light, 
IThro' which man first beheld the beams of day, 
The great enlight'ner see]! the power of SIGHT, 


By which thou do'st creation's face survey: 
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O, bless thine eye-sight ! had it been deny'd, 
© Nor thou the maxims of the wise hadst read, 
Nor view'd the starry spheres in radiant pride, 


Thro' Heaven's brigh arch their emanations spread. 


* True,' I reply'd, the boon I dearly prize, 
And yet the boon has with it evil brought; 
© Had I not seen PULCHERIA's radiant eyes, 


© I had avoided many an anxious thought: 


And yet in dark privation to have pin'd, 
Were in my mind to vegetate in pain, 
* Each hope of fair society resign'd, 


© In languishment lugubrious to remain.” 


Stay, said the Goddess, mark th'enchanting SouNDs$ 
Whose soft vibrations undulate on air; 


Whose notes can heal sad melancholy's wounds, 


And calm the ravings of depress'd despair : 


6352) 


* Be pleas'd thine ears are pervious to the strains, 
Whose sounds melodious sooth the raptur'd soul; 
Whose harmony has charm'd the savage plains; 


< Which can th' infuriate. demon's r2ge controul. 


See the refreshing ODORIFEROUS PoWER, 


Imparting fragrance to the vernal gale ; 


By different scents discrimifates each flower, 


Ambrosia breathing o'er the dewy vale.' 


She spoke I felt fresh fragrance fill the gale, 
The balmy breeze impregnate with perfume ; 
And whilst delicious odours I inhale, 


Th' expanding flow'rets blow with brighter bloom. 


A nectar'd goblet next (with winning smiles) 
A blooming damsel offer'd to my TASTE; 
And ripe Ananas from HesPERIAN ISLEsS, 


With all Pomona's mingled flavours grac'd : 
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The press'd Pomegranate pour'd her purple store, 
(Pomegranate noted in AUSONIAN SONG,#) + 
Which first from LIBVAN plains the Goddess bore, 


And planted her ETRURIAN hills among : 


The gift delicious I with joy receiv'd, 
Nor aught superior could my fancy frame; 
Supreme gratification this believ'd, — 


When from the glade PULCHERIA's beauty came: 


What charms did then imagination trace, 
Of glowing rapture swell'd to transport high? 
When beauty panting in love's close embrace, 


Should melting murmur her extatic sigh. 


[ stretch'd my arms to clasp that form so fair. 
From my embrace the gay illusion fled ; 
Th' ideal beauties were dissolv'd in air, 


And I lay pensive on a lonely bed. 


* SANNAZARIUS has a fine poem on the Pomegranate, in- 
titled, . Mala Punica,''—Sannaz : L. 111, El. 10. 
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( 54 ) 


FRAGMENT 
OF A 
NORSE ODE: 


IMITATED. 


Erick RAU DE was NoRwar's King, 
Fierce he stood on JEDDER's steep; 
Vowing, when return'd the spring, 


Clad in arms to cross the deep. 


ERICK was a man of might, 
Oft' he drew the sword of war; 
Try'd in many a bloody fight, 


His renown extended far. 


( 55 ) 


ER ICE pass d beyond the seas, 
HECLA''s fiery cliffs he saw; 
ERIC K scorn'd ignoble ease, 


Lov'd the sword of war to draw. 


ERICK RAU DE was NoRwar's pride, 
Terror went before his name; 
He the Dogs of Hell ” defy'd, 


Conquest follow'd where he came. 


Dark the tempest lour'd around, 
Howling demons rode in air ; 
ERICK¹ dauntless heard the sound, 


Dauntless did for fight prepare. 


Dark on JE DD ER's heights he stood — 
Clouds involving wrapp'd him round; 
His grim visage smear'd with blood 


Stern the ruthless warrior frown'd. 


( 50) 


THE COMPLAINT. 


4 PASTORAL SONG. 


| 


YE hills in fresh verdure array'd, 
Ve vallies enamell'd with flowers 5 
Ve woodbines that form a sweet shade, 


With eglantine wove into bowers; 


Ye once could my PH VLIIIDA please, 
Ere she forsook nature for pride; 
For ever depriving of ease, 


The heart that for her could have dy d. 


The choristers sung in the grove, 
And sE thought their melody sweet; 
And I, since it flatter'd my love, 


Imagin'd the concert compleat : 


She talk'd not of jewels or gold, 
She talk'd not of raiment of silk; 
A russet gown did her infold, — 


Content with a diet of milk. 


Unus'd to the pomp of the town, 
A stranger to guile or deceit, 
Too soon I believ'd her my own— 


Too late I discover'd the cheat. 


I sought not to purchase her smile, 
I knew not that love could be bought; 
To me such proceeding seem'd vile, 


Nor did I once cherish the thought : 


Could I think that a aides 10 her, 
8⁰ gentle, so artless and gay, 
Could ever be brought to prefer 
The swain that most wealth could display? 


P , 
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She was the delight of my mind, 
The saint to whom homage I paid; 
For I thought that a saint lay inshrin'd 


In the form that her beauty array'd. 


By cruel experience taught, 
Must I that opinion forego ? 
Relinquish each long-receiv'd thought, 


And all my unhappiness know ? 


O! could the delusion remain, 
Still could 1 imagine her mine, 
Not one that inhabits the plain 


Should ever once hear me repine. 


But alas! the sad tidings are spread; 
Wherever I wander I hear 


How hard is my fate, and I dread 


My former lov'd haunts to come near: 
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( 59 ) 


Yet sure 't was no folly of mine, 
No vice that dishonour'd my name ;— 
And why am I doom'd to repine, 


Whcre I have been nothing to blame ? 


But reason no comfort affords, 
Tis not in her pow'r to console; 
Tis not in the phrases of words, 


| Affection's strong grief to control: 


I thought not my passion misplac'd— 
I thought it was not in excess; 
I thought in her conduct I trac'd 


A heart that my passion would bless : 


I fram'd not set speeches of love, — 
I dress'd not in gaudy attire ; 
I wish'd not that fops should approve,— 


I wish'd not coquettes should admire : 


{ 00} 


My love was affection sincere, 
"Twas the passion that springs from the heart, 
Not that which engages the ear, | 


The study'd productions of art. 


Yet she could declare she despis'd 
The base adulation of fools ; 
The language of reason she priz'd, 


And wish'd to conform to its rules : 


Did reason, (fair PHYLLDa ! say) 
Did reason advise thee to change? 
Inconstancy thus to display, 


In quest of variety range ? 


Cohld that breast where tenderness dwelt, 
Which fear'd to give reptiles a pain, 
Which the sorrows of others still felt, 


Unpity'd leave me to complain ? 


( 61 ) 


O yes, —to my sorrow TI find 
Things are not just what they appear, 
That love does his votaries blind, 


Nor are his descriptions sincere; 


Or I might have earlier seen, 
What others did often suggest ; 
But—how durst I question the queen 


De-potic that reign'd in my breast? 


On my mind her soft fetters I wear, 
I wish not the chain to remove ; 
Though hopeless, I cannot forbear, 


To think and to call her my love. 
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( 62 ) 


FASCITELLUS ro SABELLA ROMANA. 


Attempted in English. 


SABELLA'S eyes are not her eyes, 
But little suns that leave the skies; 

Her lips not lips, but coral red, 

Laid in an alabaster bed: 

If the rude tempest seek the bliss, 

Those alabaster rocks to kiss, 

Nor hand, nor cloak sufficient prove, 

The rude intruders to remove: 

We who are only flesh and bone, 

Are lost not being hard as stone: 

Who think you can her darling be? — 


But to say more belongs not me. 


— _ 


( 
IMITATION OF A 


SPANISH MORISCO BALLAD. 


HEar, how gallant MonTESCLARAS 
At UBE PDA's bloody fight, 
Did as eminently dare, as 


Ever did CASTILLIAN knight. 


Loudly threaten'd Bo-aBDILLA, 
Waving high his Moorish spear; 
Ere the setting sun to kill a 


Chieftain z x 


Rapid ran the ruddy current, 
Rapid ran the bloody tide; 
Swell'd by ſlaughter to a torrent, 


Streams that gently us'd to glide. 


( 64) 


O ! what females mourn the slaughters, 
Which did then the mountains stain; 
Widow'd wives and orphan daughters, 


All with bitter tears complain. 


* Rouse thee, gallant MoNTESCLARAS 
Thou hast traitors by thy side; 
It behoves the to beware, — as 


Thus he spoke, the warrior died. 


Woeful is the rage of war, as 
Well UBEDA's plains can show; 
There fell noble MonTEsSCLARAas |! 


He who never fear'd a foe. 


MoNTESCLARAS! — RONCESVALLAS 
First thy youthful name renown's ; 


And UBtpa by thy fall has 


Thee with deathless glory crown'd. 
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